SCHOOLDAYS
Apprenticeship
IT was my mother who had me sent to school,
so that, as she said, I should not have to drudge
like my parents. When once, at an inspection of
the school, the Dean himself praised me, they
decided to let me study. My mother was a native
of Hustopec, so they sent me there to the German
High School; I lived with my aunt, and in exchange
one of my girl cousins came to stay at my home.
I had never thought what I wanted to be; at one
time, when the tailor was making clothe.s for us at
home, I had thought I should like to do tailoring; I
liked blacksmith's work, that was the trade at which
I had most often seen men working: it is strange,
seeing how religious I was, that I never thought
of being a parson. A boy in an out-of-the-way village
has no living example before him of anything
beyond the circle of farmers and artisans, the
teacher, the chaplain, and dean, the lords of the
estate and their servants, and perhaps a tradesman.
What a boy i.s to become is not decided so much by
his gifts as by the opportunities that occur.
The High School at Hustopec was run by a
teaching brotherhood: I remember the Rector, a